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“Why, I don't know, Bobby,
wonld you ke to nnme him "

Whint
From
under her filmy geay parnsol Falefax
Browne regarded hor son with o look
grave In it perplesity.  Bols adored
hig pretty mother becange she pover
Inughed at him; also becnuse slie had
big blue eyes and a mogs of Auly rod
gold Lalr precisely Hke o IIHTH'I'.-“': fn i
fairy tale.  Therefore, ag o wintter of
course, the peppoer and salt torrior wis
brought to ber to be elivistenol

“Call bl Kaes,” saggested Captaln
Frederick Lawtwon, the pavy  offfeer,
who choaneed that mornlng to e ot

tendant,  This had happened so often
of lute that downgers were begluning
to suggest I penetrating underwnes
that If dear Mrs, Browne were voully
thinking of wmareying agnin she could
not do better than to take Captain
Lawton, sultable In nge. good looking
and quite independent of his profes-

slon.  And every one knew that Mrs,
Browne Lnd but little besldes  that
ramshackle old plintation In Loulsi-

ana, or was it Maryland?

Bobs had overbeard one or two of
these suggestions and, revolving them
in his seven-year-old braln, hoad come
to the conclusion that something por
tentous was hmpending, ‘This or some-
thing else made him regard Captaln
Lawton’s suggestion with vague disfa-
vor.

“I don't like that,” he sald shortly.
“It mlght seem disrespectful, you
know.”

He turned a sturdy blue bnck on
them and truodged off, with the meek
terrter under his arm. Presently came
in sight a fresh faced young subnltern.

“Hello, Bobs! Where are you golng
with—what's his name?*

“He hasu't got any yet,” sald Bobby
soberly.  “That old Captaln Lawton
eald to enll Wim Rogs, but 1 shan't,
How would he feel if his father had
named him Ings, 1'd like to koow 7"

“That Is n question which Captain
Lawton has probably never consld-
erad,” aunswered Charterts  gravely,
“Bat vou might enll this little beg-
gur after General Kitchener,”

“Is Genernl Kitcheuer a great sol

dier?”
“The greatest next to Bobhs" averred
the lleutenant,  Aund thar settled it

Hencelorth it was Bobs nnd Kitehener
to all the Ameriean ealony.

Meanwhile, o8 the gossips Had sur-
mised, Bobs' mother was pondering in
the remote depths of her  subeon-
gclousness the question of aceepting
Captain Lawton. There were thmes
when she felt o longing for the home
and position which he cotia give ner,
It would Le home for BoblLy, too—Bob-
by, who looked at her with his Dig, bhon-
est, mloring gray eyes. so like his futh-
er's. But, curiously enough, s often as
those cyes met hers she felt o strong
distaste for Lowton, with his precise
specch and fmmaculate nniform,

She had no idea that Bobhy was nlso
consldering the merits of o prospective
stepfather, but he wus,

“Mr. Charteris,” he suld one
“you aren't married, are yous”

Charteris hlushed all over Lifs boylsh
face. “Not yet.,” he salil

“Rocause,” sald Bobhy with deliber
ation, “I"ve been thinkin' It over, and
I belleve I'd rather hnve you for a
father than anybody that's here now."

Charterls gasped,  “it's very good of
you, I'm sure,” he sald, smothering an

day,

fmpulse to laugh, “but your mother
might have something to say about
that,"”

“Proohi! She wouldn't mind,” said

Bobby superbly, “She’d like you any
amount better than that old navy cap:-
tain. My father wag o eaviiey off'cer,
and his sword’s hangin® up in the Hor'y
at home, I'm goln' to wear it when 1
grow up. but 1T won't be in the navy.
A man's no good 'less hie can ride.”

Bobby's tone was that of long set-
tledd econviction, and in his heart Char
terls, subaltern of hussars, with a
medal won in Afriea, may have agreed
with him. At any rate, when he made
a third that day In a group otherwise
consisting of Mrs., Browne and Captain
Lawton the latter inwardly cursed
the Inelination of the subaltern to talk
of cross country hunts in England,
rough riding on the plalus and wild
dushes over the Afrvican karroo. All
the more violent wus his emotion as
he saw the rare color come jnto Falr
fux Browne's face,

“He was the best rider 1 ever saw,"
Charteris sald at the conclusion of
one of his starles, “n blg, gypsy look-
ing chap—one of those men who don’t
seem to come from any place in par
ticular, though T belleve he was born
in New York: chap that was always
gure to do great things some day, by
Jove!"

Charteris’ eye had fallen on a para-
graph in the paper on his knee,

“What s 1t¥" inquired Mrs. Browne,
Interested.

“The very man. He's in Brighton—
Just back from Bouth Africa.”

Nobody noticed that as the group
sepurated Bobby secured the newspa-
per and studied It carefully.

Arrived at the hotel, he bhegged the
clerk for a sheet of paper, an envelope
and p stamp amnd, producing a stubby
pencil from his tronsers pocket, com-
posed a letter, sitting on the back ve-
randna, while Kitchener made love to
the cook, When the bketter was done,
he addressed It In a serawly but dis:

tinet hand to “Mr. Bdward Wharton,

Brighton, England.”

The letter ran as follows:

Denr Mr, Wharton—Mr, Chartris told
about you and 1 lke you my father waa
& caviry oftcer to and 1 dont lke the

navy one bk and ! dont want & navy man

for iny new fatlivr

I think Kiokner and 14 rather have vou
If youd Hke 1t bin sure Mama and you
WOulg e prate friemds Yours with lovi

HROBERT FAIRFFAX HRROWNE
"Ry Jove!™ pnld Wharton, and
threw Lnek Wis Dhead and laoghed —a
splendil, ringing lnugh that consorted
woll withe the gleam of hils white teeth
in the dusk of nis benrd snd the flash
of his dvepset dark eyes, *““I'lhis |8 opr
tulnly wncommon It st e Chiny
teris of the hugsars, aml — let's see;
that's o Scheveningen hotel, 'd ke
to see the Loy againe 'I1 run over
there after I've heen to London®
Some davs later Bolis and Kitchener
took I luto thelr heads to |r|:|}' TR
empty boat, Kitehener found the hoat,
and Bobs led the way loto i T'hen
pgoently parted company with the land
wid dreifred away, The plice was al
oSt deserted at that e of day, awl
Boliby, halt frightened, half olivte, held
hig pence, wondertng 10 it wondd b
manly toeall for help, A sadden gukt
of wind steock the craft, and  gosme
how or other the two went over the
slde Just as Captadn Lawton wd Mis
Browne cume strolling along the pler

Mis, Browne gave o ery of terror
“IUs Bobiby ! she excelnimed,
A moment's hesitatlon was all that

Baved Capundn Lawton's  bomaendnte
garh, and in that Instant o huge, swift
moving form went by them, droppesd
Inte the water with o tremendons
gpladh and swiin with strong, assured
strokes toward the dots In the water,

Itowas ol over tnoo mlonte, and Mes
Browne, all regardless of soft silk dra
poeries and tonting laces, Lind Bobhy In
her arms, and Lieutenant Charteris,
who bad come running up, wius sayving:

SPon my word, Bobsg, you and Kiteh
ener’—

Then his eye fell upon the rescuer,
and he Lroke his sentence off in the
middle to graly the hand of the big,
tall, very wet man who had dropped
his travellng bag to tuke an impromptu
gwim. There were Introductions and
bandsbakings and tears, When Bobby
beard the nonme of Wharton, he stared
round eyed, and when Wharton heard
the nnime of Bobhy he, too, sald, “Up-
on my word!” to himself,

Perhinps all this had something to do
with the foet that when on the follow-
Ing evening Captain Lawton came for
his fingl auswer to his suit the pretly
widow knew her own mimd and an
gworsd hilm with a gentle hut decided
“No."

At about the same thoe Wharton
wis confessing frankly to hls friend
Chorteris that he was bowled over for
the first time o his Hfe, aod o would
there he any chance for him?  That
naval otleor, you know

Chiarteris gripned, 1 don’t thidk you
newd worry about i sald be. “Go
in, old chap, and here's haek.”

The rapidity of Wharton's conrtship
shocked the whole place, It was not
more than =ix weeks after his fest ap
prirance that he woas walking In the
twilight with o charming, gay gowned
dame, aml she was saying in that
delicions soft volee of hers:

“Rut it wasn't all what you did that
first day, Edward, though 1'd have
been friends forever with any one who
Lind saved Robiby's lite. It was just
that you were you, and—don’t you
thinl: it was fate?"’

ST think,” sald Wharton, with n
twinkle In bhis eye, “that it was the
machingtions of Boby™

And then he wold her,

The Lucifer Mnatch,

It §= to Mr, Isane Holden, member of
pavlinment, that we owe the invention
of the luciter mateh.  This discovery
wits, he hibselr has told us, the resait
of 0 happy thought. “Inothe morning
I usedl to get up ot 4 o'clock In arder to
pursue wy studies, and T used at that
time the fint gand steel, the use of
which T found o very great inconven-
fonee.  Of conrse T knew, as other
chemists did, the eaplosive material
that was necessary in order to produce
fnstantaneous lght, but It was very
ditticult to obtaln a lght on wood hy
that explosive material, aond the lden
ovenrred 1o me to put suiphur under
the explogive infxture. T did that and
ahowed it In my next lecture on cliemn-
tstry, o conrse of which 1 was deliver-
ing at a large academy.

“There was,'” added Mr, Holden, “a
young man in the room whose father
was a chemist In London, and he im-
mediately wrote to bis father about it
and shortly afterward hnelfer matches
were Issued to the world. I belleve
that was the first ocension that we had
the present lnelfer mateh, 1 was urged
to go nnd take out a patent immediate-
1y, but 1 thought It was 8o small a mat-
ter and it cost me so little lnbor that I
did not thiuk it proper to go and get a
patent; otherwise 1 have no doubt it
would have been very profitable.”

By One Arm,

STt 18 0 matter of surprise to me," re-
marked o man who s o0 keen obgerver,
recently, “that half the children of this
country do not grow up minus an
arm."

“But wherefore?' asked the person
to whom he was speaking.

“Here s an Mostration.'” continued
the first speaker, “Do you see that
woman walking with o little ¢child?
Now, notice her when she crosses the
slreet.”

At the crossing the woman lifted the
chlld by one arm. It dangled in the
alr, and Its feet did not touch the earth
until it was across thie street, when the
mother dropped It on the sidewnlk.

“Well, the arm held, didu't it?"

“Rut,” vontinued the philosophter, *1
waus afrald st one time It would be
wrenched from Its socket Now, that
Is o sight you ean witness every hour
fn the day—mothers dragging children
out of street cars, across the strects or
up u flight of stairs by one orm, |
wotder how the wothers would like It
if a belng four thnes ns large ns them-
selves should suddenly swoop doswn
and Uft them by one arm. I'd llke to
see It tried once, 1 Just would."

"

he |

NATIONAL PHANTOMS

GHOSTS THAT HALUNT THE
STATES CAPITOL,

UNITED

A Story of Specters That Nimllk at

Night MWhen the Halls of Leginln: |

nunill Desertesd, ns

Told By One of the OLd Gunrds,

thom Arve Glooms

Like most repositorios of good storles,
the nnclont
ades g n guaed 1 the capltol In Wash
Ington did not yleld up the follvess of
his nareatory riches without a stroggle

“I'e unpleasant o e mnde o mock
of by the skeptionl” he protested, 1o
vou beileve in ghosts, yonng wpny*

“If answerlng In the ativtuntive be
pots an interesting tale, 1 do” returned
the writes

“Well, starting on the promlse fhint
you do believe to some extent In the
superneturnl, T owill it your oo ey
conflidence,”  restonsd the old  goned,
HET| gova for the authentle yorn
of the spooks that bhaunt the nation's
cnpitel:

o the long, monotonons witches of

hi'rl'

Cthe night inpumersble gre the spooks,

Bobgobling  and the  eovle,  vapors
things which glide feom the shadowy
nooks and ernnnles of the Intangible
nowliere to people the capitol's vast
stretches of darkness.  OF course You
know of the extroordinary  ancoustic
frenks whileh obtaln In wany parts of
the grent boilding - how n whisper, n
breathed word at one parvtieulne polnt
Is audible at another scores of feet dis
tant? Yes, Now, ot night these acons
tie splrits slmply go mad. Whare they
Ly day were pygimies they expand lnto
ginnts, and o whistle, a sudden sound,
n footfall, resolves Itself Into a pan
demonium,

“Welrd, terrifylng nolses bent upon
the enrdrums of the watchmen as they
pursue their lonely patrols through the
seeming miles of corridors, and then
the spooks, the shades of the natlon's
great, the astral bodies of those that
tolled in obscurity for the nation’s good,
dodge  the watchmen's step,  somwe
gramd and awful in thelr speechless
dignity, some ereeping humbly about
In apologetie silence, some  laeghing,
some sobibing, but all of them horribile
—horrible.”

The olld man paused to mase,

“Dio you know," he sald, breaking
into his own reverie explosively, “Feb
20 I8 a date dreaded by many of the
capitol night puonreds? It was on this
day, In 1848, that John Quiney Adams
dled 0 the chinmber of the house of
ropresentatives,  now  Statoary  ball,
where the exnet spot 18 warked by s
talilet,  Prowptly ot mldolghi
ol every anuiversary of his death the
shinde of Jolin Qulney Adams appenrs
I a sort of phosphiorescent glow aver
this breass tnblet, Oy dozens of gunrds
have seen it from time to thine as well
a8 Loand | ean refer you to many of
them for atficmation of wmy assertlons,

“Onee over the spot the shade begius
to gesticulate, after the manner of a
member addressing the house,  Then,
all of n sudden, the tne face becomes
distorted and agonlzed, the grocefully
waving arms fall convalsively, and
down sinks the shade with all the
movements of an expiring man.  Then
the phosphorescent glow fades away,
and the ethereal etipy dissolves.

“But, although lost sight of, Its pres-
enee §s still made known by the ‘elump,
tlop,  clump, dop,” of Invisible foot-
falls depnrting down one of the jlong
vaeant corridors,

UMiranger than this I8 the ghost of
the entire congress of 1848, which ap-
pears In vigorous If spooky session ev-
ery onee in awhile in Statoary ball, the
old hall of representatives, ns 1 have
previously remarked. loaudible, Lut
splrited, nre the debates; energetic to
the burstivg peint of vehemenee are
the silent politieal digssensions,  I'to
voked by o doubting ‘Phomas, a moem-
ber of the capitol night watell several
years ngo made affidavit that he bnd
geen this ghostly congress In o session,
Yes, e was a sober wan and true

“I'he shade of General Johin A, Lo-
gan Is a frequent visitor at the capltol,
Almost every alternate night at half
pust 12 o'clock this ghost muateriollzes
at the door of the room occupied by
the sennte comtulttee on military and
wmilitia, Stlently the door swings open.
and out steps the loomlug and lumi-
nous presence, o stalk In stately dig-
plty away into the swallowlng gloom.
This 18 o favorite phantom with the

Liriss

| guards.  Its conduct Is exemplury.
“Then there I8 the shade of Viee
President Wilson, who died in bis room

I. part

In the senate eud of the capltol, you
will recall, Its peregrinntions are few
and desultory. When It does cowe,
there |s nlways an expression of con-
cern and self absorption in the ghostly
face, The movements of the vapory
body are restless and burrled.,

“All of the older wembers of the
night watch are well acqualuted with
Vice President Wilson's apparition and
pever fall to salute it, althougl, truth
to tell, the shade remaing bhaughtily In-
different to thelr deference, This spook
rarely falls to put In an appearsnce
when the body of a dead legislator or
statesmun of natlonal renown 18 lylng
in state {n the capitol,

"Deep In the subceellar vaults spooks
of lesser magnitude revel In hordes.
Immediately beneath the Loll of rep:
resentatives every night 1s to be found
a tall, erect, gnunt speeter, whose lden
tity bas remained a mystery for years
in spite of unceasing efforts on the
of the night wateh te uncover
the secret of Its origin and anteced-
ents. Its bands are clusped behind
It transparent bask In a convulsive
cluteh, and the face evinces a coudi-
tlon of emotions prodigiously wrought
upon. Many attempts have been made
by guards with rubber soles on thelr
shoes to cateh this wralth unawares,
but fullure I8 the lnvarlable result
Presto! It has blown Into thin alr bes
fore the sleuthing watchman 1s within
forty feet of It."—New York Herald.

. who hus gpent dee |

Feasy e Wnew,

It was o oontested will cnse, sl ome
OF Lhe witpiesses In the cotrse of giving
lils evidimee deserilvd the
ntely

“Now For the e
Fenme, 1 snppose we mny ke W, from
R T] Hntlering
plven of the (ORI

nid his porsonal appeaviobee geneendly,

festntor mi

whi s ] counsel

deseripition  you

testintor, s powl

that you were Inthmately  weduaintd
wWith hibm ™
"I exelabousd the witness, e
wis no geguadntiiee of e
“Todecd! Well, thew, youn miost hinve

obseryved hihm very carefully whehever

You sw i Y puesued the exaining
contsel

“1 never =aw hlm o omy Hfe" wis
the roply.

CNOW now, don’t teitte with
conrt, plense How, | ask yotn coulsd
verkk e thie nane of gookliess deser g
Iy so o wdnntely iF Yoo pneyer 8w Wi
ol vever Knew bt 2™

Waell™ |'l']t|rll| the witness, aned e
el whileh ll\l'l"ntlll'llll s Tentres
eventunlly passed over the eonrt, “yon

woe, T oogaeeiod his swidow !

Primitive Slvids,
Fryom Wistory we denen that the hoyvs
o the thoe of George FHL constsd oon
e of 0 sl Pl with
heof hones s runners. Bot these dreop
P ot of shight whien an Iventive gen
s bl one ont of 8 boerel stave, for
vention was extensively
i baerel staves were eolled B LT
ers't ol Uskippers ol were iiile of
aosinele barrel stave of toderate width,
to whieh wad nnfledd o twelve loneh seat
post about mmkdsbips, A plece of e
rel hewd constitated the seat, Mo nnyl
pute this eraft required no tle skill,
the revolutions performed by the plder
whtle “gettin® the hnng of the derned
ald thing™ belng nkin to the anties of
i tenderfoot on o bucking broneho, A
more stable and  doelle Jumper  wons
made by fastenlng two or three stives
slide by slde, but these were not can
sldered ns fast travelors a8 the single
slaves,—Outing,

slii]s

lils ol

When Umbrellan Were Henvy,
The grent objection to mmbrellas 100
vears ngo was thelr woight, smd when
I ds stanted a8 o mntter of fact that the
very st llest ambeellan then welghed

Lo dess than three awd o hall pounds it

will probnbly be admitted that the ob
Jeetloon wos o Justihable o

Tustead of the thin raloproof fabrics
wlilelh now Fform the covering of uim
brellos oothing better was known than
ledther or ollelon, e
waood or whnlehone, and such o thing s
nowleel ol wias, unletown
The stick wan usially of heavy anlc an
too, winny winbeellns
the additional newmbrance of feathers
over the tap, on the theory of *sheidd
ding water off o duek's bnek”  But the
olleloth and leather aimbivellns, notwitl
staticding the feathvrs, wore apt to leak

rilis were af

Ol Cotrsee,

Llhiise aliys,

Bernnrd Shaw and the Minarity,

A good story 1s told of Bernoard Shaow,
The oceasion was the test produetion
of “"Arms amd the Man"™ in London
The production wns o success, nnd ot
the Call of the curtnin thoere were elivm
orois calls for the author, to which Mr.
Shaw was ot length Induced to respotnd

The audience wias st chivering, Liat
there was one dissentlent in the gal
lery, who was “boolng™ with the full

power of o palr of very strong lungs
Mr. Shaw Jooked up ot this
minority of one®™ ad sald very serious
1y, “Yes, sie, T ouite geree with you, but
whut enn we two do apninst a4 whole
houselfnl "

rlurlongs

She Could Use Them,

An ol lnidy the eleetyle
et T thee town for the st thine wis
struck with amnzement,  Aler gazing
at it for o =poee she entered o grover's
shiop nnd askod:

“1osay, mdster, how dooyon make that
big light o your'n? 'm tired of bhurn-
i’ purathin”

The shopumn replied, “Oh, 1t 18 caused
by a serivs of clectyie currents.””

“Is it now T sald the ol Indy. “Then
welzh me a pound.  IF they won’t do
for Hehting, 'l use "em up for pud
din's."—Dwtrolt Froe I'ress,

CUR I TR B

Dry nnd Molst Alr,

A cuble foot of dry alr welghs more
than o enbie ool of molst alr at the
gime tetpperatore and pressure,  The
addition of vapor to n cuble foot of
dry alr enlurges the volume of the mix-
ture If the nir s free to exponnd, as in
the atmwosphere, and a8 the vapor hos
only nbout twothirds the density of
dry nir at the same temperature nnd
pressure the density of the mixture is
lesa thay that of dry olr.

Cnuse For War,

A cluzen walking past a butcher
shop In a northern Kousas town saw
the buteher and o customer rolling over
the sawdust floar In a rongh and tum-
ble fashion. e pried them apart, and
then learned that the customer had
come to buy some dog ment and that
the outcher had nponchalantly asked,
“Do you wish to eat It bhere or shall [
wrap It up?”

Loat Inherltance,

Buitor—Permit me (o say, Miss Flash,
that In sulng for your baud | am re-
specting the wish of my late father—

Miss Flash—Beg your pardon, slr,
but In this Instance you have Inherited
your father’s lateness. [ accepted Mr.,
Forsman last evenlog.—Richwond Dis-
pateh,

The Limit,

“Wot does It mean™ asked Pennlless
Percival, “where de song says, 'Driok
to me only wit' your eyen?"

“It means,” anuounced Wise Wilfred,
“dat de loldy klon read de wine lst,
but dat's ax far as it goes."

A good epltaph s all right in its
place, but It comen so late.—Galveston
News.

huve |

|
men

HOBBERS KILL WO M

Two Others Wounded as Result
cf Fierce Attack.

BTYTREET CAR BARN IS HELD UP.

Bandits Open Flre on the Clerks In
the Office Without a Word of Warn
Ing—Force Cashier's Desk and Se
cLre $3.000 in Cash.
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clerk I caehior's oMee, shot throngh
hody while standing nt hin des' dled
half an hour Ieter; Johin 1 Jalineon,
motormng, ghot through bead, died o
ptantly,

The Injured Willlam B Edmond,
recelving  olerk, shat  In loft thigh
while at his dosk, will recovers, Henry
Biehl, shot In the howd, will recover

The robibirs took no chunees, bt

disposed of all the oppositton of the
employen before they entered the of-
flee. Choovlng the tiime when em
ployves wore buslly snguged In balane
Ing up the racelpts of the night, just
after the last conductor had turned in
his money wud left the barns, the rob
bera sudidenly appeared at the recelv.
Ing window and began shooting. The
firat Intimation thoue fnslde the office
had that anvihing was wrong was
when they hoard chata. The first bul
1ot Ared sirnek Stewart and he fell (o
the floor without a word.  ehl and
FEdmond, who were gitting near Stew.
art, turned to ges whio! was the matter
but hefoars they conld  leave thelr
chalre they were rendered lislpless by

bullets of the robbers,  Jolineon, the
motorman, who wan aslodp on n honeh
wun ghot nnd Killedd Lefare e onuld
grt on hig feet The  rvohibers then
brake apen the daoy of the cashler's

oMee with o elodes hammer anl took
from the deal 2000 Ip hills, They

then miade thelr sscape
FOREIGNERS UNDER BAN,

Harsh Measures Adopted by Venezu-
ela Againat Claimants.
Cumuna, Veoneeuela, Sept. | A elh
bet was cprectad In o street of this

tity on which wons hang an efflgy rop-

resenting a forelgner aud the populaces

beat the doammy with  stloks  amid
ghowts of “Iwath to the forelgners.'
Two leading teaders, MO Palazzel,
Frenchman, and Herp Spreiek, o Ger

man, were recontly arrestod in Clodad
Bolivar by orvder of President Coasiero
for refusing to pay thelr taxes, which

bad alrendy hoen collvciod by thie peyo

ultionlsts Many olhor porsons wore
nlegn arrestogd op e By O,
The French and Gevman minf-ters ol
Caracar protestod wnd  obialned e
Immedliate release ol thilg Lol Ty
CONNLrymen

Horsh njustios ta hedng metod out 1o
forelgners r bt 1l ol
Venczueln, wihere the local sathoritiea

ity nlorior
Ao

dare
znela
nrotocol.
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His Life Saved by Chamberlain's Colic,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy,

1L Byer. a o well known coopor of
Lhis town, says o helleves Chamber
laln's Colle, Cholors aod  Diarchoea
Romedy saveal bilg e last sammer
He had been stek Tor o month with
what the doctors eall Lillogs dyson
tery, amd could get nothing 1o da him
any good until he teied this remedy.
It gave him immedinte eeliefl,” savs
I3, T, Little, merchant, Haneoel, M
For sale by Klesaa Drog (o

Man-orvine Tahlots The nerye
tonfe for men and women. Build up

the system and make yon foel hright
and cheerful For sale by Kilesan
I Co.

For a bilfons attack, take Chamber
laln’s Stomach and Liver Tablets and
a quick cure is certadn, For sale by
Kiesan Drg o,

Stomach Trouble.

“I have bheen troubled with my stom
ach for the past four years.” says 1D
L. Bench, of Clover Nook farm, Green
Neld, Mass “A few dayvs ago | was
indueed to buy a box of Chamberlain's
Stomach and Liver Tablets, | have
taken part of them and feel o great
deal bhetter”  If yvou have any trouble
with your stomdach try a box of theso
tablets. You are certialn to e pleased
with the result Price Far
sale by Klesan Drag Co.

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative BromoQuinine Tablets
All drugglsts refund the money i it
fafls to cure. B, W. Grove's signaiuroe
is on each bhox. 250

fewl

When  you constipated, have
sour  stomach or  billousness,  try
Berg's Sweet Laxative Chips.  They
do %he work 1 amd 26 cents.  For
sale by Kilesan Drmg Co.

A Remarkable Record.

Chamberiain’s Cough Remedy has a
remarkable record It has been in
use for over thirty years, during which
time many million bottles have bheen
sold and used, It has long been the
standard and main reliance in the
treatment of croup In thousands of
homes, yet during all this time no case
has ever been reported to the manu-
facturers In which it falled to effect
a cure. When given as goon as the

NERVES GAVE WAY—
PE-RU-NA_CURED,
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Mra, XoBehnoelder, 2000 Thirty-sovonth
Place, Chieago, P, writons

““After taking scvernl remedies
without result, I began In January,
1902, to take your valunhle remedy,
Peruna, | was a complete wreck,
Had palpltation of ihe heart, cold
hands and feet, female weakness, no
appetite, trembling, sinking feeling
nearly all the time. You said | was
suffering with systemic catarch, and |
belicve that I recelved your help in
the nick of tlme. 1 followed your
directions carefully and can say to-day
that I am well again, |[cannot thank
youenough for my cure. Iwillalways
be your debtor. { have already recom-
mended Peruna (o my friends and
nelghbors and they all praive It. |
wish that all suffering women would
try It. I testify this according to the
truth, "===Mrs. X. Schnelder.

Mra. Fanny Klavadoatschor, of Sum-
miltevillo, N, Y., writes as follown:

“TFor threo months I suffersd wilh
paln in the baek and in the reglon of the
Kidnoys, and a dull, prossing sensation
in the abdomen, and othor sy mptoms of
pelvie eatarrh,

St after talking two hattles of Pera-
no 1w entiroly woll, hotter than 1 over
wi ' —=Mru, Fanny Klavadatsehor,

Hoend for “Health and Bonuty " weits
ton okpeciplly for women by Dr, B, I,
Hartman, Precldent Tlarbman Sandtars
um, Columbus, Uhilo.
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| The Pleasure of Eating.

Pervond sullering feom Tiobige
iy spepsle e othier tostiineh
will find that Kodol Dyspopsin Cure
Hlgests whont vou ent ol makes (e
bivinsie sl Thi rerngdy Is
never-tndling for dnddigestion and
dyspepsin md all complainte affecting
s stoannedy or dlg fract When
Yoo bindoe Iadlol Dyvspepsia Care ovory-
thing von oat tasates sood, and overy
hit of the putebment that vour Lo
contialngs 18 dasin ot wpprapri
e by vl Wl Sold
Iy Kiesan Druag Co
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[Owes His Life to a Neighbor's Kind-

| ness,

M 1D P Idinehierty, well known
thronghont Moereor and Suamner conn
L W, Va., most il owoes his 1o
IT-: Lthey Kindness of o nedehibio Iie
wits almost hopelessiy aMietad with
dharehocn: was atbended by two phy

wnns  who give im lioele, 0 any,
refivt, when o uelghluy hearine  of
b= erioms conelitiom, hironeht hiltn &
Bottle of Chambeclnin's Colic, Chol
v ol IMarrhova Remeady, whleh
aiitreal . him I b thien  woenty-fosr
hours For sule hy Kiesan Draug Co

How are your Kldaevs ! It s dan-

CounE e delay whien the Kidness ate
ek Widnoy-1ate = pree the most wots
dertul core for all Kidoey and  boel
nehie complafnts Try them Z2h
conls. For sale by Kiesan Drag Co.

|
|
| MOTHER GRAY'S SWEETPUWDERS

| tor Clutdean,  Mother Gray, for Yeurs o nitrse (o the
| h Ideirii'e Hotne o New York, treated childres soe-
wmalily with wremedy, now prepaced and places (n

e dhrnge stores, callixd Mother Gray's Sweet Powders
| LT O TR E T Phey aee haridoss ae ik, plessan o
i i never fall A cortmin cure for fevorishiness,

afisth et ion. headnobe, teethiing and stormseh o sor

[ors athid poionve wortis,  Atalldriggiets, $8e, Dor't
woepl anysubstitute. Samplesent FHEE. Address
Alen S Olmsted, Le Hoy, N Y
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NOW READY
The Many Adventures of

FOXY GRANDPA

Including all the merry pietures eon-
tatned in the two volumes, entitled
“Adventures of Foxy Grandps'' and
“Fl.lillill'rJ‘I.‘\"l‘hll]rl'.uf Foxy Grand.
LA

Mr. Scbultee ald to me one dhy at
lapeh:  “What do yon think of & series
of comie drowibes dealing with & grand-
futhar nnd his two graodsous '’

" Liat the grandfat' er be the clever ons
of the trio,  1u most of the other cuses
the yonue folk have boon smarter than

the old L-o-q-ln ugens whom they played
H their Jokes, Let's revorse it,"

The next moruing he came to my of-
fiee with sketehes for balt a doazen
serioa, and with the name “ Foxy Grand-
pa’’ in his hend,

The nuccoss of 1he sories In the New
York Herald was lustantaveous, for
who bas uot_lieard of “Foxy Grandps”
anid ' Bunny T

The jolly old gentleman, dear to
grown poople as well as children, might
almost be eslled the Mr, Plokwiok of
oomie pletores. )
EDWARD MARSHALL.,

To tiraudfuthers Who Are And

ToThose Who Are To

I Merrily Dedicnto Thin Book,

“HBUNNY."
Haut postage paid oo receipt of ONE

DOLLAHR o eurrency or postal ordor;
no checks recelvod,

L. R. HAMERSLEY 00.
49 Wall Street, New York.




